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A. H. WELLS, AUTO DELIVERY 
EXPRESS AND BAGGAGE 


Phone 464 or 512 R Prompt Service 
eke Peheedebehesde hiked kioherheekakeehetkederdngekerteateehe Cakateetitesherke Rit kaha Rekekeecakee 


Telluride Motor Company Hotel Roberts 


W. D. ROBERS, JR., Prop. 


SUCCESSORS TO 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Naylor-Clark Auto Co. Inc. 


Special Students’ Breakfast or 
Lunch, 35 cents. 
200 S. Academy Avenue, Provo. 


DEALERS IN 


AUTOMOBILES & SUPPLIES 


: 
CARS FOR RENT 


{DEALHAIR'BAZAAR 
59, 7\ West Center Phone 279 . 115 N Aca. Ave. Phone 602s f 


: 
: 
Buicks, Oldsmobiles, Nationals : 
: 
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CASH TELLS THE STORY AT 


: JOHN T. TAYLOR GROCERY STORE 
140 WEST CENTER PHONE 27 AND 28 
eS 3 Se Mirah VEN ORC AA or ee al : 
: REAP THE REWARD : 
© of thrift and economy by being saving with your money. A é DeBouzek : 
: checking or savings account with this bank will aid you to do = é * 

so. We invite your account. % Engraving : 
: Farmers and Merchants Bank : : 
: OFFICERS : & Company ca 
T. N, Taylor. Pres. J. D. Dixon, Cashier. & : 
John F. Bennett, Vice Pres. Arnold Dixon, Asst, Cashier «% 
oe : eoneosnceansescensnces h, : 
| THAT GOOD COAL «= 
2 
Castl. ae te, Clear Creek, King, S Ci ; b 
fe oral’ Standard Coke nd tidings eas ae 
SMOOT and SPAFFORD » City, Utah - 3 
2 ; 


Phone 17 Uptown office Commercial Bank = 
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Dress Better and 
Pay Less 


Come in and we will show you how. We are 
Manufacturers and Wholesalers and control 
a number of stores, which enables us to buy 
for less and sell for less. 


WE SAVE YOU MONEY 


= Shoes for te Whole Family 
= Clothing, Hats and Furnishings 
for Men and Boys 
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The Wise Man 
Buys a 


and place the balance in the 
Bank 


Schofield Auto Co. 
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THEATRE - 


SMASHING FEATURE ACTS 


TODAY, NOV. 29 


s Matinee, 3:45—10c, 20¢ 


27 7 


Evening, 7:30, 9:15—10c. 20c 30¢ 


McKAY’S REVIEW 
6—Singers, Dancers and Musicians—6 


TOM KELLY 
New Songs and Stories 


MAUD KIMBALL & CO. 
In a Comedy Sketch 
“WHEN A MAN MARRIES”’ 


BEN AND HAZEL MANN 
Fun Furnishers 
AUGUST AND AUGUST 
A Noveity Surprise 


BRAY CARTOON COMEDY 
COLUMBIA ORCHESTRA 
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Matinee 2:30 to 5 p.m. 


Jesse L. Lasky presents the accomplished Sereen 
Favorites 


THOMAS MEIGHAN and ANITA KING 


“THE HEIR TO THE HOORH”’ 
FRIDAY 


Matinee 4 p. m. 
KATHLYN WILLIAMS 


in a Sensational five-act Drama of Jungle life 


“Into the Primitive” 
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For these I am thankful; thoughts 
that are beautiful; 

Smiles that are cheering; eyes that 
can shine. 

Hearts that beat joyously; children 
that dutifully 

Prove by their joy that all things 
are divine. 


Shadows adrifting and leaves that 
are scattering; 

Trees bare and brown standing dark 
’*gainst the sky; 

Dark big cloud-mastes, and _ clear 
raindrops pattering; 

Bird forms that silently pass quickly 
by. 


THANKSGIVING 


By Elsie Talmage 


Frost on the grasses, and red leaves 
a-turning; 

Mountains that scarce can be seen 
thru the haze; 

Twilight and darkness, when stars 
come out shining; 

Nights full of lovliness; crisp, glo- 
rious days, 


Songs that sink deep; and for friends 
that are sweet to me; 

Hands that clasp mine in under- 
standing and grief; 

Footseps resounding and drum-notes 
that beat to me, 

Deep, strong emotions; and for re- 
lief. 
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Pain, sorrow, rapture, and love; foes 
‘and all who smile, 
These are the things for which my 
thanks I give. 
Wondering of Heaven yet happy on 
earth awhile, 


These things make gladness and 
thanks that will live. 
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Greater the Dream? 


SSSSSS 


Those humble Pilgrims in a savage land, 


Te 


Brave fathers of three hundred years ago— 


Dared they to dream that from their little band, 


The mighty nation ours today should grow? 


True thanks they gave unto Him whom they praised, 
Nor wavered in their trust, nor fell away; 


But could they dream, as they their anthems raised, 


Of glorious times to follow their drear day? 
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Hard labor theirs, to earn their daily bread; 
Imperiled ,too, their lives, by Indians’ threat; 
But firm their faith and trust in God, their head, 
And bright their star of hope, the goal they set. 
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Greater the dream? Nay—greater far the deed ; 


SRS 


Give thanks, give praise, to God and those He freed! 
ACary E. Hale 


SAA ML = SMAMALITML, 


ee Sy, 


a 


SS 


Git Sal Re ra as ee 
fi 2 SEs , = USP a ~ 9 Le “ * 4 a7 MH .t, : Boa’ ° 
Fre = =e ~— - < ieee ; ae tah . 8 ae ee ra a " as, ae NE Ne eat Ps ae 
e ¥ 2 = : >, niet R Joe Se bay ge Fag “ex Re oa get Se i eae et . 
~ 4 A 2 - ae = Oe ne eal 2 way 4 == S ha a = Pia ee - 
= : : ¢ aa Tar ; ae a Oe ae . Sr ee Pan 3 eee > - oy ip 2+ 
3 ‘ ? v4 . “- — 8 4s * * ee ‘ oe wide s! : - oh ma fi a ‘. 4. ~~ Phan ran 
as ‘ : / : LPS (aes nT ic é Ce Aiba Pe Og Oe By: Were St tek ey eee 8g cn vt 
— Satin Be tae, s fA “ clips abe eee Se eas Page vs vera cok a 7 . A a! UR Fay ae ak 
=: — S a Se eae ” e : a wa ( ee Zs EE ee, te en eh ra . SE Net Pace 8 way 
= otto GigE eer oe Fe oF Sees ls At fee 
== e ss ¢ fee ee eS ee a Sag Was = 5 pa, a eli 
a gies oe ie es 8 t. ~ re 
‘ a 3 pes) 


1k: < ALLL AL LED UL, 


SS 


SS 


7 RET 


152 


THE. MISSING 


WHITE AND BLUE 


CHARM 


? By Ida Stewart Peay 
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“The happy dancers with bright eyes and flushed faces surged arourd ber” 


“Look pleasant! Look pleasant! 


was Josephine’s desperate, sarcastic 
command to herself as she sat midst 
the merry throng trying to smile. For 
an hour she endured the agony, tho 
every moment was so torturous the 
thumbkin or pillory seemed as noth- 
ing in comparison. Then the “look 
pleasant” smile—which would have 
discouraged the most angelic camera 
man—faded slowly from her face, She 
could not and would not hold herself 
on the rack any longer. 

To steal away without attracting 
attention was the first thought. At- 
tracing attention, indeed!—uvi-rcal 
joke. A short, bitter laugh rose to 
ker lips and died there, leaving the 
rosy mouth curved cynically down- 
ward. Anyhow, no risk must be run 
to draw forth a curious look, so when 
the next dance was in full swing, 
the girl began to wend her way siow- 
Ty out of the crowded hall, The 
Lappy dancers with bright eyes and 


flushed faces surged around her: 
the daintily dressed girls on the 
long benches moved slightly to let 


her pass; but no one seemed to heel 
as 
wished the fact increased her suffer- 


her going. Though it was she 


ing. She caught sight of May and 
Floss—they were both dancing! That 
stab was mild, however, compared to 
the one she received upon finding on 


the other side of the room, Mrs. 
Brimm, their genial chaperone, on 
the floor. Mrs. Brimm, plump auwu 
forty, yet swinging smilingly with 


cne of her boarders thru the maze of 
youthful humanity! 

Searlet with misery and passion 
Jcsephine edged her way thru the 
door, secured her wraps, and running 
the gauntlet of loungers in hall and 
exit in deep humiliation and embar- 
rassment, fled for home. Gaining 
her room she switched on thé light 
and faced her reflection in the long 
dresser mirror. The picture re- 
vealed there deepened the mystery 
that was sapping all the joy out of 
life. She became momentarily calm 
in a critical survey of herself. Yes, 
her little party gown was a dream, 
all the girls had said 30; the form 


it fitted was round and shapely—her 
arms and hands had ever been the 
envy of feminine acquaintances; algo 
even had she been blind to the look- 
report of her 
fresh young face, she would have 
known she was peautiful for she had 
Leard that verdict on all sides these 
many years. But the soft pink and 
white skin, deep violet eyes, delicate- 
ly curved black brows and lashes and 
fluffy blonde hair pictured before her 
left no doubt on that score. 

“What is the matter with me?” 
wailed the discontented maid in puz- 
zied despair, “What is the matter 


ing-glass’ flattering 


-with me?” 


There are sorrows and sorrows in 
this old world and those who have 
passed many mile-stones may consid- 
er Josephine’s cause for grief a tri- 
fling matter. But to have been to 
three school parties and never to 
have danced once, in spite of youth, 
beauty and charms—yes, Josephine 
possessed charms galcre even if there 
was one lacking—as quite tragely 
enough for the romantic yearning of 
Seventeen! 

Not one single, solitary young man ~ 
had asked her to dance—not even 
plain, awkward Karl from down home. 
Poor, old Karl of the lower strata, 
who had struggled up by means ot 
biain and push and was now said to 
be making his way without “purse 
cr scrip.” He might have danced 
with her! To be sure, she had never 
thought of noticing him in their iittle 
tome town. As the daughter of the 
Most Prominent Citizen she had wast- 
ed no time looking up obscure peo- 
pie. She had plenty vf acquaintances, 
Still (reflection penetrated deeper) 
she had no close friends like her sis- 
ter, May, had, even at home. Every- 
body knew and loved her sister. May 
had a queer way of making people 
think they had done her a favor and 
that she would remember it always. 
‘osephine knew no one had ever done 
her a good turn and she was not go- 
ing to pretend that they had. If she 
had to be false to her own knowledge 
to have friends she would go without 
them. No one had treated her civilly 
since she had come to this indifferent 
school and she would not profess 
feelings of obligation. 

She was often ruffied at May’s pe- 
culiarity of thanking everybody so 
graciously—she even thanked the 


-dray boy who brought wp their last 


box from home. As if it were not his 
business! Come to think of it, that 
was the young man May was danc- 
ing with when Josephine saw her. He 
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must be a student, too. May was so 
particular she never lost a day in 
writing home when a parcei had been 
sent, but she usually got something 
extra, so ought to write first. Yes, 
mother had always been partial to 


May. lHverbody was, it seemed like, eS 
and that brought forward again the ISS ¥ 
reace-destroying question. In an- ere 
guish of spirit the unpopular maid pious 
groaned once more, ‘What is the mat- See 


ter with me?” 

“For goodnes sake, Joe, why did 
you run away from the party?” cried 
May and Floss, suddenly bursting in 
upon the wretched girl’s cogitations. 
“Had a headache,” fibbed Josephine, 
snapishly and hurrying into bed, she 
turned her face uncommunicg tively 
to the wall. 

The other two girls chattered on. 

“T didn’t have a very good time— 
didn’t dance much,” observed May. 
“It takes so long to get acquainted in 
these big schools.” 

Josephine stifled a sob. She knew 
her sister guessed why she ran away 
and was trying to make it easier for 
her. 

“J didn’t enjoy myself, either, on- 
ly danced a few times,’ commented 
Floss, also with evident intent, and 
overwrought Josephine, to whom pity 
was gall and wormwood, burst into 
violent weeping. 

Her sister and friend tried to offer 
comfort. and suggested headache 
remedies, but the disappointed girl 
ordered them to leave her alone, so 
respecting her wishes they silently 
retired. 

Josephine soon conrtolled her emo- 
tion, but she went on with her in- 
ward soliloquy—suffering, puz- 
zling, blaming, despairing, until the 
heartening presence of daylight crept 
in and soothed her into a sighing 
slumber, 

Those long hours of pain 
brought the girl to the brink of 
seltanalysis and in this receptive 
state she chanced to hear Former 
Student’s morning talk in the assem- 
bly. 

It was several weeks after this 
distressing evening, in fact preced- 
ing but a few days the big Thanksgiv- 
ing Day ball—to which, Josephine in- 
wardly vowed, all the King’s oxen 
could not drag her—that the visiting 
gentleman appeared. Back from the 
€chool of Life, where the frost of 
years had whitened the one-time 
black hair and hard experience by 
some paradoxical process had soft- 
ened into understanding sympathy the 
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By Dora Roberts 


The fire upon the grate burns low, 

And all the world without is still; 

Grand nature’s colors just since aglow 

In meadow, mount, by brook and hill, 

Are now decked out in ruddy brown 
While soft, pure flakes come flutt’ring down. 


I stand alone by my window 

With an open book in my hand; 

The fire-light shadows creeping go 

To herald the coming of night o’er the land; 
When all will be hushed and lulled to sleep 
By the whispering winds from the canyons deep. 


I think of home and its dear ones there, 
Of the many times in years before, 
That I spent with them this day so fair, 
Most glorious day of all the year! 

Oh, why must I be absent thus 

Away from loving ones who bless? 


And then a spirit moves within, 

That seems my very breast would fill; 
To pain or fear it’s not akin 

But buoys me up to realms until 

My heart no further longings know 
And. solace thru my veins dost flow. 


What is this spirit that hovers near 
And ’lumines up my saddened soul? 
’Tis God who dries away my tear 
And leads me on to that great goal, 
A faithful and untiring Guide, 

To bring me thru life’s surging tide. 


To Him we render all our praise . 

And thank Him for our blessings rare, 
For each good gift we sing our lays; 
His marvelous love, oh, wondrous, fair! 
All glory to His honor sing, 

Our Master, Savior and our King. 


Coming in from the barnyard, Farm- 
er Benton stood in the kitchen door- 
way a Moment to sniff delightedly at 
the tempting odors that filled the 
room. 

“Gosh-darn it, ma, but them dough- 
nuts smells good!” He crossed to 
the table and, raising the corner of 
the white cloth, peered beneath it. 
“An’ spice cookies, too! M—m—m!” 
and snatching up a couple of the lit- 
tle frosted cakes. he ran like a child 
into the sitting room, laughing glee- 
fully at the success of his thievery. 

“Shame on you, Pa! You’re worse’n 


a kid.” But the old lady smiled con- 
tentedly at his compliment to her 
cookery. 


Pa settled himself contentedly in an 
easy chair by the grate. The day 
had been a cold and gray one and the 
warmth of the flames felt good. Ma’s 
cookies, too, were warm and most 
delicious; and so he munched away 
ecstatically for awhile. watching thru 
the low western window the golden 
afterglow of the sunset across’ the 
light snow that had fallen during the 
morning. 

“Pa,” called Mrs. Penton presently, 
“did you put the fat gobbler in the 
erate?” 

“Yep—safe an’ sound he is, too. I’ll 
go out and kill ’im pretty soon. Say, 
ma, where’d ye get the recipe for 
these ’ere cookies. anyway?” 

“Them spice cookies? Oh—let’s 
see, now. Oh, yes; "Mandy Allen give 
me that recipe more’n ten year ago. 
Oh, say, pa! Come taste these dough- 
nuts! They’re new—’Mandy brought 
me the recipe las’ week. “Why, 
pa, what’s the matter?” 

The old farmer was standing in the 
door, his face like a thunder cloud. 
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The Turkey Arbitrator 


By Mary E. Hale 


“Sary, I don’t want you should go 
over to ’Mandy Allen’s place no more. 
i aint got no more use fer Tom Allen, 
en’ if youw’re my wife, you shan’t have 
none for his wife. Any feller what’d 
do what that thief, Allen—” 

“Wait a minute, pa,” interrupted 
the little old woman gently. “Aint 
you a little hard on Tom? I know 
that ’ere punkin disappearea mighty 
queer-like, but we don’t know fer 
sure that Jack took it, do we?” 

‘Don’t we, though?” The man was 
fast becoming angry beyond control. 
“Didn’t that punkin grow down in the 
field next to his’n? Didn’t it dis’pear 
jist afore Fair week? An’ didn’t Tom 
have a big yaller punkin downt’ the 
Fair, an’ git a blue ribbon fer ’t? 
Didn’t he?—Say! Aint that enough 
to make me know he took my pun- 
kin?” : 

“But, pa! Tom had a big field 0’ 
punkins, an’ "Mandy told me, a month 
afore Fair week, that her an’ Tom 
was goin’ to send a punkin to the 
Fair.” 

“Then they had it all planned out, 
the two on ’em—the lyin,’ sneakin’—” 

“Pal” Mrs. Benton was very calm, 
but in each cheek a bright spot of 
color glowed. Her husband stopped 
abruptly in his denunciation of their 
old neighbors, and stared at her, 
amazed. 

“Pa, me an’ ’Mandy Allen hey been 
good chums fer nigh on forty year. 


Little Jackie Allen was our Roy’s 
playmate fer ten years—till Jackie 
died.” A tear glistened on her- thin 


lashes, but she went on. ‘An’ Bes- 
sie Allen an’ our Annie—they’ve allus 
teen good friends, an’ here they’re 
both comin’ home tomorrer, an’ I 
know they wanted to have a good vis- 


it while they’re here. Pa, I aint go- 
in‘ t’ hev this punkin business spoil 
their plans. This is Thanksgivin’ 
time, an’ it ain’t right to let quarrels 
last over Thanksgivin.’ Jist bury 
the hatchet now, pa, an’ if you want 
to dig it up again after the children 
has gone—all right.” 

It was a long speech for the gen- 
tle old woman to make; and pa’s an- 
ger cooled greatly. 

“Well,” he admitted grudgingly, 
p’raps that’d be all right. I don’t 
want to spoil Thanksgivin,’ o’ course; 
but I bet, by gosh I fix Tom Allen 
afore long.” 

He stumped back to his chair, but 
the old trouble had been brought to 
his mind, and there by the fire he 
went over it again. 

John Benton’s pumpkins had been 
the pride of his farm. One pump- 
kin, strong and big and yellow, had 
been the object of his especial care 
during the last season He had seen 
fond visions of this pet of his bearing 
a b'ue ribbon away from the County 
Fair, and he guarded it jealously, 
lest ill might befall it. Four days be- 
fore Fair Week, the pumpkin disap- 
peared. The old man’s disappoint- 
ment was very bitter; for his dream 
had been shattered. The next week, 
stalking gloomily about the heaps of 
grain and fine products of farms and 
farm kitchens, he saw the prize 
pumpkin. It bore the name of Thom- 
as Allen, and was, or so he thought, 
exactly the size and shape of Ben- 
ton’s own. His natural impulse was 
to name his old neighbor as the thief; 
and he did confront Mr. Alien with 
the charge. The old gentleman 
promptly denied it, even showing to 
John Benton the exact spot where the 
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But thou wilt be happy, dear friend, over Yonder, 
Fulfilling the task God hath called thee to do; 
Again we shall meet, when he calls us together; 
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pumpkin had grown. Still the 
wronged farmer was neither con- 
vineced nor satisfied, but from that 
time he had sworn never to set foot 
on the Allen farm again. And so far 
he had kept his word. 

The bitter memory having been re- 
hearsed completely, Farmer Benton, 
feeling sleepy and the warmth of the 
room being conducive to slumber, he 
fell into a doze. In the kitchen, Mrs. 
Benton had forgotten everything but 
the joys of making devil’s cake; and 
it was only when the batter had been 
safely placed in the oven that she 
thought of the turkey. Into the sit- 
ting room she hurried then; pa was 
snoozing in his chair, blissfully un- 
conscious that the fire was out and 
that the room was dark and growing 
cold. 

“Pat oh, pa! Won’t you go an’ 
kill the turkey now? I’m most 
ready to clean ’im,” 

“Hey? Oh—all right.” Pa lumbered 
across the room, groped for his cap 
and coat, and swung them on as he 
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ALUMNI NOTES 


In the passing of Francis M. Ly- 
man, the Brigham Young University 
notes the passing of one of its staunch 
friends and advocates. Very many of 
his children and a goodly number of 
his grandchildren nave been of our 
Student-body in the days that are 
past. Two of his children, Professor 
Richard R. Lyman and Mrs. Mary 
Lyman Gowans, have been of our 
faculty. Also Mrs. Richard R. Lyman 
and Superintendent E. G. Gowans 
have done service for the institution 
as members of the faculty. Certain 
it is that very few families have as 
large a representation in the alumni 
of the Brigham Young University as 
has the family of President Lyman. 
At least ten members of the family 
have been connected with the as- 
sociation. 

For many years there has been. a 
clock ticking in our halls presented 
to us by President Lyman. There 
will be some of us who will remember 
the clock .as his gift and value it; 
while there will be others who will 
value far more deeply the prophecy 
he made concerning the school on the 
morning that he presented the 
clock. In that prophecy he said the 
Brigham Young University would 
endure always, and that even during 
the Millenium there would be a need 
for its work, 


WHITE AND BLUE 


To-Morrow’s Thinkistite Day 


qf; 
Cheer up, old pal, don’t be looking so blue, 
For tomorrow’s Thanksgiving Day; 
And Thanksgiving’ys the time of all the year 
That a fellow’s heart should be gay. 
What’s that you say? ‘‘Hard times this year, 
Thanksgiving seems out of line’’? 
Why, boy, you’re wrong, it couldn’t have ¢ come 
At a more appropriate time. 

II. 
The sunshine was never more golden, methinks, 
On the orchards and fields over there, 
Or Mt. Timp, from her height look more calmly serene, 
Or the landscape more lovely and fair. 
When we think of the bloodshed and desolate scenes, 
On far Europe’s war-ridden shore; 
How it makes one rejoice in the blessing of ‘‘Peace;”’ 
And our own land seem doubly secure. 

TL 
You’ve a letter from home. Both are well, I suppose. 
‘“Well—but discouraged,’’ you say? 
“The old farm is failing, the crops all came short, 
And the cows not beginning to pay?”’ 
Well, when you go home now, just take them a bit 
Of the cheer from our dear B. Y, U. 
They will work all the harder and never regret, 
For they’re counting a lot, boy, on you. 

IV. 
Isn’t the old school glorious; isn’t it good to be back? 
Makes a feeling ’*way down in your heart 
That you’re glad you’re alive and are active and young, 
And you’re eager to shoulder your part. 
It always was out of such troublesome times 
That the men of achievement have grown, 
And the boy who is up and doing’ today 
Is sure to come into his own. 

5 Ne 

It all seems so grand, you can’t help feeting glad, 
Not forgetting the turkey and pie, 
And the old table spread ’till it’s ready to break, 
And the relatives all sitting by. 
That’s right, boy, cheer up, and smile once again 
In your self-same jolly way, 
For there isn’t a better old world after all, 
And tomorrow’s Thanksgiving Day. 


By Viva Huish Ray, for The White and Blue, 


... THANKSGIVING ESSAY © .". 


The chill in the autumn air, with 
frost on both sides of the brown, 
fallen leaves; the purple and gray 
shadows veiling the mountains all 
thru the day; the thin sheets of ice 
in shining patches on top of water 
with green moss showing thru; the 
birds far over head, flying south, and 
the sharp crispness of the night with 
stars gleaming and shooting little 
cold rays around, all talk expectant- 
ly of the best day of the fall— 
Thanksgiving. And if these were 
less eloquent, the sky and clouds and 
sun as it creeps slowly over the big 
eastern peaks, casting such promis- 
ing light on the tip of Timpanogos; 
and as it goes sleepily down at night, 


leaving trails of glory and_ color 
along its pathway thru billows of 
golden and red clouds, would tell 


that something of great moment was 
being heralded. Days and colors and 
beauty and fragrance and vigorous 
frosty mornings like these don’t 
come for nothing. Summer with its 
heat and drowsy, pleasant nights is 
of no particular value, except in it- 
self; winter—with its piled-up banks 
of deep snow, and inevitable slushi- 
ness, and its feathery snowflakes 
drifting silently down—is a very ac- 
ceptable part of the year; spring, 
full of evidence of reviving life, and 
redolent with the smell of fresh 
earth, with the new green shoots 
breaking forth rebelliously, and the 
deepening color in flower-buds, is a 
time when all is happiness and joy- 
ousness, with light hearts full of 
song. But autumn brings more than 
any of these. It brings a sense of 
rest, for all the things of nature, 
tired after their long ‘season of gaiety 
but still in love with life, reluctantly, 
yet gladly, sink down for a long, long 
sleep, and Mother Nature tucks them 
in with loving pats and a lingering 
kiss—for they are her children and 
have done their work well. It brings 
an atmosphere of deep-seated  tran- 
quil industry, for there is still work 
to be done, but the days are _ the 
kind which inspire you to go con- 
tentedly about your tasks, feeling 
that it is good to live and work. And! 
above all, it brings the poignant, 
pricking realization that there is, oh, 
so much for which to be thankful; 
ond this constant gratitude dwelling 
in souls and showing out of eyes, 
brings us nearer to Heaven than we 


By Elsie Galmage 


sometimes understand; for the Cre- 
ator of seasons cannot but be glad, 
too, when he sees such happiness 
among others. 

This is a strange old world, and 
nobody is worth much, alone. Of 
what use would a violent rage be if 
the fury were to be expended upon 
yourself; and why should you try to 
be cheerful and optimistic and pleas- 
ant, if the sweetness of it all only re- 
verted back to you, having no other 
mission and traveling not at all? It 
is the sorrow others feel that makes 
anger undesirable, and the lifting of 
burdens from weary souls and cheer- 
ing crushed hearts a little, that puts 
the divine quality of blessedness into 
a sunshiny disposition. Joy would 
get tiresome and repulsive if  bot- 
tled up tight in one heart, and left 
there, but when it escapes and goes 
swiftly here and there, carrying the 
permeating persistense of itself, and 


Give Me Content. 


(A Thanksgiving Intercession.) 
By James Whitcomb Riley 


Dear Lord, to Thee my knee is bent, 
Give me content, 
Full-pleasured with what comes to me, 
Whate’er it be; 
An humble roof—a frugal board, 
And simple hoard; 
The wintry fagot piled beside 
The chimney wide, 
While the enwreathing flames 
sprout 
And twine about 
The brazen dogs that guard my hearth 
And household worth, 
Tinge with the ember’s ruddy glow 
The rafters low; 
And let the sparks snap with delight, 
As fingers might 
That mark deft measures of some 
tune 
The children croon; 
Then, with good friends, the rarest 
few 
Thou holdest true, 
Ranged round about the blaze to 
share 
My comfort there. 
Give me to claim the service meet 
That makes each seat 
A place of honor, and each guest 
Loved as the rest, 


up- 


sinking into hurt places and healing 
them, creeping into bruised lives 
and taking with it comfort, or: light- 
ing minds that have become dull 
with care, or inactive and discour- 
aged, it comes back to the starting 
place mellowed and sweetened by the 
work it has done, and bringing home 
the enduring peace and calm_ that 
makes life so easy to live rightly. 

So autumn is given to us just to 
make us feel, deep down, that there 
are many things to make us thank- 
ful. The days of October and No- 
vember all have their gitts, wnich 
auietly and secretly they give, and 
you go your way not knowing what 
unfathomable thing it is that grows 
daily stronger and more powerful in 
its efforts to clear away all past un- 
happiness. Gradually the sorrows 
and grief of the past fade and with- 
out understanding why, little pres- 
ent gladnesses submerge big, past re- 
grets, soften sharp pains, and as- 
stuage the distress and suffering that 
was so hard to bear. Bitterness is 
changed into contentment and new 
courage comes to drive away fear 
and dread—and autumn has done it 
all, thru her subtle, consoling touch 
that is so intangible, yet potent. 

A flowery, wordy expression of 
thanks for concrete things does not 


‘satisfy the need of the. soul—for a 


soul does not need to give thanks. 
The world goes ’round, the stars 
shine, tides ebb and flow, flowers 
bloom and leaves fall, but without a 
feeling of gratitude, it is impossible 
for you to understand how much a 
part of it all you are. The realiza- 
tion of a complete organization of all 
things upon earth and a knowing that 
everything reacts in some way upon 
everything else, and a calm delight 
because you belong to the marvelous 
system—this is thanksgiving. It 
comes not on Thanksgiving Day, af- 
ler a year or a month of discon- 
tented, detached feelings and lack of 
harmony with all things. It comes 
not to those who wait for Thanks- 
giving Day to come, with its turkey 
and festivity. But to all who Iove 
the morning of each day of the year; 
for it is the beginning of a day full 
of \possibilities, and who love the 
night because it closes a chain of 
hours well spent—does the true 
Thanksgiving come—for the day it- 
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STUART REID DROWNS 
IN UTAH LAKE 


Vivian and Levon Billings 
Nearly Meet the Same Fate 
but Manage to Escape 


wo 


Stuart L. Reid, the 17-year-old 
son of Prof. C. W. Reid of our music 
cepartment, and a popular student of 
the B. Y. U., broke thru the ice of 
Utah lake while skating and was 
Growned last Saturday. Two other 
students also plunged into the icy 
water, but managed to climb out on 
to the solid ice. 

It appears that the three boys, 
Vivian and Levon Billings, and Stu- 
art Reid, were skating Saturday 
morning on Mud lake, south of Pro- 
vo. The ice was exceptionally good, 
so the boys ‘were tempted to go out 
on Utah lake. They skated across 
the channel conecting the two lakes, 


then over toward Springville and 
Spanish Fork. On their way back 
they left the other boys who had 


heen skating with them and went 
farther out on the lake. They were 
out about five miles and attempted a 
short cut home. "When they were 
well on their 
irightened them and they all stopped 
on a very rough spot. (The rough 
ice they thought was the toughest). 
The ice had been broken up and 
frozen again, but the weight of the 
inree boys was too much for it. It 
gave way and all were thrown into the 
cold water. The ice for some dis- 
tance around was broken, and this 
made it extremely difficult for the 
boys to climb out. But Levon Bill- 
ings finally succeeded and quickly 
removing his sweater, had the pres- 
ence of mind to throw it out to Viv- 
ian, who was nearest the solid ice, 
and so helped him out. Then both 
boys turned their attention to Stu- 
art. He was too far out to be 
reached by the sweaters from the 
solid ice, and Levon took desperate 
chances with his own life by rush- 
ing out on the thin ice from which 
he tried to reach him, but the dis- 
tance was too great. Levan decided 
to run to the shore, which was about 
300 yards away, for a pole, and Stew- 


way back, the ice 


art, who was 
pieces of ice, 


small 
said, “I can’t keep 
this up long.” When Levon neared 
the hole again, he saw Stuart, but 
when he got to the edge he had gone 
under for the last time. His cap 
Was the only thing in sight. 

For a long time the boys fished 
about with the pole, but the water 
was 9 feet deep and they were unable 
to find the body of their chum. 

They then ran for help. They had 
about three miles to go to reach the 
Knudsen ranch from which they tel- 
ephoned the sheriff's office for help. 

This trip showed the real stuff 
the boys were made of. They skated 


hanging to 


over dangerous ice, waded swamps 
and plunged neck deep into chan- 
nels of icy water, and after ex- 


changing their wet clothes for dry 
ones, were ready to accompany the 
sheriff and his helpers to the scene 
of the drowning. 

With a boat and sled the party 
reached the place about 5:30 p. m. 
end after grappling half an hour, 
succeeded in recovering the body. 
The water was nine feet deep. The 
body was under the water from 1:30 
to 6 p. m. 

Stuart was very popular among 
his friends. Those who knew him 
best esteemed him most. His un- 
timely death has cast a deep gloom 
over the school and the entire com- 
munity. 


Biographical 

In the year 1898, Prof. Reid and his 
wife were called on a mission to the 
Samoan Islands. Stuart Lowry Reid 
was born there on the 29th of March, 
1899, two weeks after tle United 
States and the English governments 
had ordered the rebel chief Mataafa 
and his followers to give up their 
claims to power and kingship and 
disperse to their homes. Five days 
later four warships were shelling the 
bush back of the coast towns and vil- 
lages and to get from beneath the 
bursting shells ,the babe and mother 
were placed on a cot and carried a 
mile away from the sanitarium where 
he was born. On his seventeenth 
day he again left the sanitarium to 
escape the shells from the warships, 
and three months later when the war 
was over the parents and babe: were 
taken by the German warship Falke 
to another island to take up their la- 
bors. Here Mrs. Reid became ill and 
as soon as the heavy trade winds 
would permit, the return was made to 
Apia. ; 


A month later Mrs. Reid and babe 
left for home, and only succeeding in 
reaching Provo, where three days la- 
ter she died. The parents of Mrs, 
Reid took the child and with them he 
lived until both had passed away. He 
then came to Provo to live with his 
father. Two years later while on a 
visit to the old home—Manti—he and 
a cousin were at the Gunnison reser- 
voir. The boys were wading in shal- 
low water when Stuart suddenly 
went in over his head. He came 
strugglig to the surface and the cou- 
sin reaching his hand to save the 
drowning, boy, was drawn into deep 
water. Both boys sank and rose to 
the surface ‘several times but Stuart 
finaly got a footing that save his 
life. The cousin was drowned. 

Last Friday evening he recounted 
this tragedy to a number of friends 
and remarked that if his time had 
come he would as soon die by drown- 
ing as any other way. The next day 
his time came—and his choice. 

He was preparing for the _ cross- 
country run and his practice runs had 
made his muscles very sore. The 
cramps that caused his death were 
Lrobably induced by this condition. 

Stuart had an intense love of na- 
ture and holidays and periods of rec- 
reation were usually spent in climb- 
ing the mountains. This desire was 
considered a wholesome one and was 
encouraged even though anxiety and 
fear of tragic consequences always 
stepped into the home when he step- 
ped out. Only once were there no 
misgivings and that was the fatal 
day. 


Miss Dixon 
Goes to New York 


Miss Armorel Dixon of our elocu- 
tion department, left last Friday 
morning for New York. She accom- 
panied Prof. Maud M. Babcock of the 
University of Utah. They will at- 
tend the convention of the National 
Public Speaking Assn. while there, 
and visit as many of the large col- 
leges of the Hast they can before re- 
turning. They will be gone about 
three weeks. 

Miss ‘Dixon has done _ splendid 
work, both in elocution and physical 
education, since she became a mem- 
ber of the B, Y. U. faculty. With the 
new impetus she receiver from her 
visit Hast, we expect these depart- 
ments to be among the best in’ the 
state. 


W. L, MANGUM TALKS 
ON HOME PRODUCTS 


Last Wednesday the devotional 
hour was given over to W. L. Man- 
gum, representative of the Provo 
Commercial club, to _ talk upon 
“Home Products.” Last. week was 
“Home Products” week in the state 
aud Provo City did her part to spread 
the slogan. 

Mr. Mangum started out by saying 
that the hall was full of “home prod- 
ucts.” Then went on to say that 
the boosting spirit was necessary to 
the life of any institution. “It is not 
so much what you advertise as the 
Spirit and enthusiasm behind it.” 

“The school has a splendid adver- 
tising medium in the person of every 
satisfied student.” But is the stu- 
dent a part of the institution or an 
appendage? Is he attached or unat- 
tached? These are the questions up- 
on which his efficiency as an adver- 
tising medium depends.” , 

“Success is measured by unpaid 
efforts. _ We are selfish because we 
are willing to let the other fellow 
do the thing that does not bring di- 
rect gains. Achievement lies in giv- 
ing, not receiving.” 

After giving a splendid discussion 
of such important topics as _ the 
above, he closed by saying the first 
step in public success lies in the 
pride -we take in our local affairs. 
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Large Number Try Out 
For Debates and Oratory 


It is surely pleasing to see the en- 
thusiasm is displayed by the students 
in the try-outs for inter-collegiate de- 
bating and for the Student-body ora- 
tions. 

There have been a greater number 
apply for places this year in these ac- 
tivities than ever before in the his- 
tory of the school. The students are 
surely to be complimented for the 
interest they are taking in these spe- 
cial activities. 

You have just listened to the win- 
ners in the oratorical work, winners, 
because the three who have appeared 
before you have had to work to qual- 
ify for the finals, and we believe that 
you will all concur, that the winner 
is deserving of the Student-body 
medal. 


WHITH AND BLUE 


The following took part in the try-, 


cuts for the oration:— 
Hlvon Jackson, 
Mrs. Roberts, 
Leamon Kandall, 
Howard Blazzard, 
Irving Jennings, 
Miss Lucy Phillips, 
Silas Cheney, 
Miss Alice Yancey, 
Edwin Baird, 
Mr. W. Smith, 
D. R. Jensen. 

We have six teams at work on the 
question submitted for inter-collegiate 
debate. The question is a good live 
one and will bring out the best tal- 
ent that the school has. The propo- 
sition to be debated in the trangular 
debate  is:—‘‘Resolved; That the 
United States adopt compulsory mili- 
tary training.’ We will send one 
team of three men to the A, C. at Lo- 
gan, who will uphold the negative; 
while the U. of U. comes to Provo, 
where our home team will debate the 
affimative side of the question. 

The University of Nevada has sub- 
mitted the following question:—‘Re- 
solved; That the United States should 
adopt a system of universal mili- 
tary training adapted from that of 
Switzerland.” The debating council 
met and chose the affirmative side of 
the question for the home team. This 
debate takes place in Provo some 
time during the first part of March. 

The following are lined up for the 
tryouts in debating:— 

Lucy Phillips J. Alfred Jacobsen 
Rulon Starley Edwin Baird 
Elvon Jackson Willis S. Thomas 
W. C. Smith Neils Anderson 
Milton H. KnudsenD. A. Butler 
Claude Hirschi Rulon Clark 
Eugene Hilton Floyd Kelly 

A. Ladru Jensen Parnell Black 
Irving Jennings HE. B. Snell 

Mrs. Ruth HiltonLouis Brandley. 
Levi Swenson Wallace Brockbank 
Leamon Randall LeRoy Cox 


The Metropolitan Quartette 
Pleases Large Audience 


The best musical entertainment 
given in the B. Y. U. for many months 
was that given Saturday evening by 
the Metropolitan Quartette. Fortu- 
nate, indeed, were those who attend- 
ed, for they heard an ensemble of 
harmony which gives the real thrill 
of pleasure to music lovers. 
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“The program was. niether extraor- 
dinary nor eommon, but was. well 
balanced, carrying quite enough of 
the classical; and at ‘the same time 
leaning sufficiently to the popular 
taste, to please all concerned. 

Above all it was the work of the 
qnartette in giving to the numbers 
such harmonious rendering that made 
all seem finished and artistic. 

These singers were true to tune 
and their modulations were éxcel- 
lent. We believe that congratula- 
lions are due them for their clever 
selection of the encore numbers. We 
could not express our approval bet- 
ter than to say, they were exactly 
fitting. 

The solo work was as pleasant a 
surprise as the ensemble work. The 
voices, were even and under excellent 
control. : 

Mr. Newell made quite a hit with 
his rare quality of tenor voice and 
the delicate way in which he manipu- 
lated his crescendos. tt 

The gentleman who played the: 
cello had a warm reception. . He was: 
not a master. but he played very 
well, and Mrs. Newell at -the piano 
was a finished accompanist. E409 

In closing our brief account -ite 
might be well to say that the per- 
formers inspired the audience by 
their earnest efforts, and the audi- 
ence, in turn, inspired the company 
with an enthusiastic appreciation. 

—Lael. 
(e) 


The Brigham Young University is 
one of the greatest factors for good in 
the city of Provo, and in the state. 

0 

Wasted time and dissipation make’ 
you and all who are interested in you 
suffer. You cannot say, it is no- 
body’s business but your own. 

(0) 

It is cowardly to hurt the feelings 
of your mother, sister, or any lady. 

Appreciate your parents and what 
they are doing for you, and express 
it to them now. 


0 
The best way to show your appreci- 
ation is to live the gospel of Christ. 


The Gospel is the greatest thing in 
life. 
—Thomas BE. McKay. 
College Hall, Noy. 19,1916. 
cerewhenntie Rnasilivhts As 
When a woman refuses to speak 
to a man it amounts to practical dis- 
armament. : 


WHITE AND BLUE 


“CLASS REPORTS 


Seniors 


As a whole, we think, we are about 
the “thankfullest” bunch in’ school; 
in fact, we have more to be thankiul 


for than anyone else. Collectively 


we are thankful that we are such a. 


perfectly lovely crowd and that tha 
but indi- 
vidually there are some of us who 


faculty are thankful for us; 


possess such an exhuverance of spirit 


that we must have special mention. 

Elsie is thankful she lives so far 
from school for two reasons: It 
makes such a pleasant walk every 
evening for Hal, and walking four 
miles a day keeps her so charmingly 
slender. 

Lael is glad she isn’t “unattached.” 

Marg. is thankful the tennis sea- 
son is nearly over 30 she can -spend 
the time, formerly spent in rounding 
up delinquent members of the tennis 
club, down in the White and Blue 
office. 

Lou Brandley is glad that his new 
corduroys harmonize so _ beautifully 
with his general color scheme, 

Mable Morley is thankful that the 
Provo High maintains a science de- 
partment, 

Newt Jackson is glad he works in 
the Provo Drug at nights as he has- 
n’t anything or anyone else to occupy 
his time. 

Louise Ogden is highly elated that 
the days of chivalry and Knights 
haven’t entirely faded into oblivion. 

Stan Clark is happy that there are 
two or three people in school who 
still appreciate the quality of his 
jokes. 

A. Ladrue is thankful that he gets 
a chance now and then to exercise 
his forensic powers. 

Jessie Green is thankful that she 
came back to the B. Y. U. instead of 
going to the A. C., as the “Bushmen” 
from Arizona are as plentiful as ever. 

Ezma is glad that Blackie’s back. 

Marion is happy Canada still holds 
its Greene despite this winter 
weather. 

Myrtle is glad she didn’t goto Rex- 
burg, for in no such place could she 
find such a delicate combination of 
silk and crepe, as that effected in 
her new evening dress. 

Mable Reynolds is thankful for her 
new ring, and the rest of the Senior 
girls tender their gratitude to Broth- 
er Hales for there is one more chance 
for a good position next year. 


Juniors 


THE JUNIOR JOLLY-UP 


All of the promises made by the 
Juniors for the Jolly-up have been 
fulfilled. The eats, the Ukelele band 
and queening, yes, especially queen- 
ing, are things of the past. It a'l 
happened Saturday night in the Art 
gallery. 

The Art gallery looked like a ready- 
for-harvest field in an exceptionally 
prosperous autumn. The luncheon 
corresponded with the decorations 
and the Thanksgiving spirit  pre- 
vailed in every detail. It was a regu- 
lar treat to see the boys dispose of 
the dainty little pumpkin pies. They 
acted as if they had acquired the 
habit rather early in life. The five 
gallon jug really looked rather un- 
necessary at first, but it contained 
perfectly good punch only. 

The entertainments were delight- 
fully clever. Extemporaneous speech- 
es were given on current questions of 
great moment, as “Do married men 
make the best husbands?” and 
“What would you fill a barrel with to 
make it lighter?” etc The speaker 
on the first question convinced the 
audience that it depended largely on 
the man, and in answer to the sec- 
ond question, Blackie suggested holes. 

St. Peter was there with a large, 
large book, in which he had recorded 
the earthly actions of the Juniors. 
Some of them have a fairly good 
record. Other features of entertain- 
ment were songs by the Junior male 
quartet, some very beautiful selec: 
tions rendered by Prof. Partridge 
and the graphonola with a variety of 
Hawaiian music. 

Ags far as the Juniors were con- 
cerned there had never been a fall 
of man. We were all in the garden 
enjoying a real celebration. Tho 
Jolly-up was surely a rare treat. 

—B..0. 
0 


Sophomores 


The time has now arrived when 
it is expedient to make known to the 
world that those same Sophomores of 
whom you have heard so much, as- 
sembled in the Art gallery on the 
night of November seventeenth to 
make merry in a party of thanks- 
giving. The very atmosphere seemed 
not only to predict an unusual time, 
but actually to announce its arrival. 


No sooner had the class gathered 
than “Black Tom’ made- his appear+ 
ance and there followed such a scene 
of merriment. and confusion as is 
seldom witnessed by mortal eye. It 
was a full half hour before peace and 
quiet were restored. 

Have you ever heard of Angelina 
Johnson and her dancing? Well, 
when the enticing strains of the “Vir- 
ginia Reel” and “Jolly is the Miller’ 
floated forth on the air, every girl 
proved an Angelina in very deed. As 
for the boys—why, they surpassed 
even that Johnson damsel. 

When tke point of exhaustion was 
reached, and the benches were all 
filled for a breathing space, there 
came forth from every corner, the 
“eats.” And Oh, such “eats!” Um! 
um! 


There was turkeys and doughnuts 
and small pumpkin pies, 

Apples and cider and nuts, and O, my! 

The boarding-house ladies, at least 
for a week, 

All had to put signs out, new board- 
ers to seek. 


It would be entirely out of place 
to repeat here the gossip circulated 
among the Sophs that night. Suffice 
it to say, the most proficient damsel 
in town along that line would have 
let her tongue lie ‘still in sheer 
amazement. Even Herb Pyne, the 
most conservative man in the Sopho- 
more class, was heard to stretch a 
story to a mere thread. 

The most remarkabie thing about 
this famous party was the gathering 
up of left-overs., If you have ’ever 
been skeptical about the loaves and 
fishes, let this be a testimony to 
you; for it is surely true that when 
the feast was finished and the final 
parting came, each Sophomore car- 
ried away a turkey, to be saved until 
the real Thanksgiving, 

Truly the Sophomore party dis- 
proved for once the theory that anti- 
cipation exceeds realization. 

—I. M. G. 


Freshies 


Every one who is full and glad 


must needs have been to the party 


we had last Friday evening in the 
ladies gym. 

On entering the back door, the first 
thing seen was a huge shock of fod- 
der in the center of the floor, around 
which were pumpkins galore—and 
this was not all, for green was in ev- 


dence all over the wail; the alcoves, 
too, gave to the scene some wonder- 
ful effects of red, yellow and green. 

In the. beginning we played and 
danced at our+will until the signal 
was given for all to be still. So all 
at once in that big hall, it was so 
quiet you could hear a pin fall. First 
on the program, as you all know, 
was the Sextette from “Lucia’—it 
sure was some show, with Paderew- 
ski, Tetrazzini and Caruso; Schu- 
man-Heink, ‘Albert Southwick and 
Demrosch. I thought I would die of 
laughing at these notables by——. 

The hour was getting late when the 
fun had just begun, but after a little 
dancing another laugh was sprung in 
the form of a suit case race (old as 
the hills) but never the less it lifts 
the drooped chin to the favorable 
position of the broadened grin. By- 
the-by, we’ve something tcxtra—now 
don’t be surprised. It’s our class or- 
chestra, that you’ve surmised. — 

With such music and fun in one 
hight, one would have thot we need 
not a bite. but at sight of the baskets 
the girls brot, the boys got excited as 
to their lot, and so we obeyed, as all 
women do, and with our baskets did 
go, to the north side of the hall to 
be arranged in a row, waiting and 
wondering who He would be, and if 
when we saw him, we would 
“te-he.” . Soon after this Press got 
the hunch and = straightway  pro- 
ceeded to open the punch. 

After eating and drinking ’till each 
had his fill, the orchestra played and 
we glided away to live happy ever 
after. 

0 


Fourth Years 


HAVE YOU HEARD? 


THEY SAY 


Have you heard—That there is ta 
be a big dinner served to the winning 
class after the race? They say—lIt will 


surely be a High school class. Are 
you ready, Fourth Years? 
Have you heard—Abomt the swift 


games played lately? They say—The 
19’s and 20’s are happy because they 
know that it was the Twin Sixty 
they were playing against. 

And now—Have you heard those 
whispers among the Twin Sixties 
about—about—-about? 

They say—1t’s going to be the cli- 
max in the history of their class 
parties. So when you see a fine lit- 
tle group, of Twin Sixties talking, 


say - 
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laughing and jigging around in glee, 
just slide up near them and listen— 
then tell your friends what’s going to 
happen. 


a 


Third Years 


7 7 
Perse vere nce Conquers Aw 


CONGRATULATIONS, 18's 


the 
“Conegrat- 


Have you noticed lately all 


classes have been saying: 


ulations, 18’s.” What does this mean? 
If you don’t know you had better 
find out, for it will soon be your turn. 
The following have had their turn 
to offer congratulations to us: | 
Freshies on Friday, Nov. 3. 
Fourth Years on Tuesday, Nov. 7. 
First Years on Tuesday, Nov. 14. 
Fiveryone is proud to stand up and 
say, “I am a Third Year. I am sup- 
porting the team.” 
We are honored to be back of the 
following boys: 
Harold Brown center 
Starr Swensen ..... Rech hak guard 


CC ee ee ey 


Harold Bowman .......... guard 
Pratt Osborne) vay oes Gent. forward 
Deb Bowman .......... forward 
Chriss Scott: serene eee forward 


We are with you, fellows, keep it 
up. 

Just a word about the cross-coun- 
try run. Don’t forget to be out on 
Academy avenue and don’t forget to 
boost the 18’s boys. If you want the 
turkey you must earn it by cheers 
and support. 

We are depending on you, “Bill.” 

—D. H- 
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Second Years 


This is the class cf the 19’s H. S. 

This is the team that plays for the 
class of the 19’s H. S. 

This is the bunch that yells for 
the boys who make the team that 
plays for the class of the 19’s H. S. 

Hawley, Gates, Brown, Beck and 
Ramsey. 

We played the Fourth Years Nov. 
17 a very exciting game. Our boys 
fought well, but fate seemed decided 
that the game should go to the 17’s 
H. S. on Nov. 17. Another reason 
why they beat was that they are so 
large. Why, I-never saw the like 
of them for love—that tall center 
embraced: Bill every time he had the 


ball. Even Stones were made tender 
in the minutes they played with 
them. 


Nov. 23, 1916, 

Our class has decided to do good 
to others. We are thankful that we 
were able to give the 18’s H. S. a 
boost by giving them the game to- 
night. We are thankful Brown only 
sprained his knee, and gave us a 
better excuse for defeat. 

We are thankful that all the girls 
are not loyal to the team, for they 
would have been embarassed. 

We are thankful that we have an- 
other chance in basket ball. 

We are thankful that we are go- 
ing to get two turkeys instead of 
one. 

—J. S. 
———0 


First Years 


A Page From the Diary of a 
School Girl 


Saturady, Nov. 18, nearing 12 p. m. 

Dear Diary: We had the lovliest 
time at the basket party. Every bas- 
ket was sold, and I think that soon 
the boys will come forth in new bas- 
ket ball suits. 

Our chaperon was Prof. J. M. Jen- 

sen. I think he is a good one, too. 
He has not “lost all of the boy in him 
yet.” 
U—m—m—but that gold and green 
brick ice cream was good, altho af- 
ter eating a basketful of luncheon we 
bad had almost enough to eat. 

Then our games were so interest- 
ing. My, but one can have a lot 
of fun playing games! And that Vir- 
ginia Reel—I wished it would never 
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stop. What makes that dance so in- 


teresting? 
Well, Diary, dear, it is nearing 
morning, so I must hop into bed, 


altho I feel like I could write ‘all 
night, 


CONDOLENCE 
Death has claimed the 
father of our class _ presi- 


dent, Carl Christensen. He 
was stricken with blood 
poison and died Tuesday 
morning, Nov. 21. 

Our heartfelt - sympathy 
goes out to Carl in his 
great sorrow and we pray 
God to give him strength to 
bear his burden manfully 
and without faltering. 

—tThe First Year Class: 


Student Body Sentiment 


The Student-body and entire school 
wish to express our apreciation of 
Carl and his work. and our deep sor- 
row at the bereavement that has 
come into his life. Anything that 
we can do will not change the thing, 
that God, in His wisdom, has done, 
but our sincere sympathy and _ ear- 
nest prayer will avail much in mak- 
ing Carl’s burden less hard to bear. 
We extend these freely. 

_———_0—__—_———_ 


Student Body 
, Meeting 


Notices. 


a 
2. Notices. 
3. Notices. 
4. Notices, notices. 
5. “My Task,” sacred solo . 
Be Bidkete tere: eial Mable Morley 
Ge Prayer” Sj.3.66. Eugene Hilton 


7. “Prerequisites for Health”. . 
Dr. Henderson 

8. Musical selection .... Orchestra 

9. Comic reading .... Elaine Hyde 
10. Clarinet solo .... Mr. Williams 
11. Outcome of Cross-Country Run 

Prediction Howard Blazzard 
12. March .. School and Orchestra 

The program was of such a nature 
that one minute you felt like crying 
and the next you were convulsed 
with laughter. 

Grateful, indeed, are we for such 
inspiring moments. And we appre- 
ciate the fact that these opportunities 
are plentiful. 


WHITE AND BLUE 


“It is not generally known that we 
He is 

the 
name of Hmmett Clark. He brought 
his first violin to ‘his teacher, M. S. 


have with us a Stradivarius. 
registered in the school under 


Gudmundson, for his-opinion and be- 


ing very much encouraged he  con- 
tinued making more violins. Prof. 
Gudmundgon believing that in his 


work there was an -expression of art 
and science, advised him to go to 
His 
trip to see Mr. Weihe proved worth 
while. Weihe is a violin maker ds 
well as a violinist and he gave him 
much encouragement as well as some 
good information. ' Prof. Gudmundson 
accompanied him to the concert 
Monday night to hear Skovgaard, the 
violinist. His main object was to see 
Skovgaard’s wonderful violin and 
have him see one of his. Mr. Skov- 
gaard was very much surprised to 
find work of that class done here, 
and after talking to him for some 
time presented him with his picture 
with autograph. 


Willard Weihe for his opinion. 


um 


Board of 


Representatives 


There have been two meetings of 
the board since last a report was 
made. Business has ben attended to 
as follows: 

1. Seating in the gymnasium, at 
week-end carnivals, will be attended 
to by representatives from the class- 
es. 

2. Student-body finances. Upon the 
recommendation of Prof. Holt, a com- 
mittee (Prof. Holt, Hlsie Talmage, 
E. B. Snell) has been appointed to go 
over the Student-body finances and 
make recommendations as to expen- 
ditures. 

8. Managerships on competitve ba- 
sis. Preston McDonald, EH. L. Roberts 
and Milton H. Knudsen have been 
appointed to investigate a means of 
making various mauagerships com- 
petitive. Sterling Harris was ap- 
pointed to act as temporary assistant 
basket ball manager. 


The weekly recitals are being well 


attended by music Students and 
those interested in the work of the 
music department. 

On Nov. 17, the following stu- 
dents were heard: i 

Miss Leona Mildenhall, Miss Rho- 
da Clark, Miss Gertrude Olsen, Miss 
Alene Phillips, Mr. Clarence Allred. 

Miss Mildenhall played the first 
movement of the G minor concerts 
by Mendelssohn, accompanied by 
Prof. Reid at the organ. The other 
two movements are to be heard at 
some future recital. 

On Nov. 24 the following program 
was rendered: 
1. The Rosary Nevin 
Violin solo by Miss Hazel Stevens 
2. La Naide Thome 
..Piano solo by Miss Vilate Dunn.. 
3. Spring Song Mendelssohn 

Clarinet trio by Edgar Will- 
iams, Franklin B. Woffen- 
den, Frantz Westover. 

4. In My Neighbor’s Garden. .Nevin 
Piano solo by Miss Florence Newell 
4. Zieguenerweiser Sarasate 

Violin solo by Kenneth Roylance 


4. Honor rules in cratory. It has 


been a matter of discussion whether 
Honor men in debating shall not be 
allowed to enter the Student-body 
cratorical contest. Milton H. Knud- 
sen, E. B. Snell and Ross Bean were 
appointed to act as an investigating 
committee as to how this question 
shall be settled. 

5. Social committee. It has been 
decided that the presidencies of the 
school and of the Student-body shall 
be made the honored guests at all 
class parties and ‘socials, without spe- 
cial invitations. : 

6. Dance question. The question 
of whether admission for outside girls 
and outside boys shall be equal, is 
still under discussion. The girls of 
the school voted to make admission 
equal; the boys had a majority (292 
to 113) in favor of the unequal 
charges. It has now heen decided to 
discuss the question in a joint ses- 
sion at a Student-body beeting in the 
near future. ¥i : 

—Mary HE. Hale, Secretary. 
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Ce ee er ry 


As Americans we have perhaps 
more to be thankful for than any 
other nation in the world. We West- 
erners are particularly fortunate Am- 
ericans. And the students and facul- 
ty of the Brigham Young University, 
we think, are the happiest of the West- 
erners. 

Let us give thanks for these things; 
for our friends, and for life and the 
world. 

May we live the ‘Thanksgiving 
Spirit,’ not only tomorrow, but ey- 
ery hour and every day of our exis- 
tence. 

0 


FRANCIS M. LYMAN 


In the passing of Pres. Francis M. 
Lyman, the church loses a faithful 
worker; the state a noble pioneer, 
and worthy citizen and the Brigham 
Young University a stalwart patron 
and a loyal friend. 

It is useless for us to attempt to 
express our sorrow over the depart- 
ure of a great friend. We know the 


world will suffer his loss. But we 
feel that he was called to a greater 
field, and thank God we have the in- 
spiration of his life and work to en- 
rich and ennoble our own. 

0 


RECOGNITION 


The art work in thig issue, done by 
Miss Snyder and Mr. E. M. Jensen, 
and the literary contributions by 
Mrs. Ida Stewart Peay and Miss 
Viva Huish Ray, B. Y. U. alumni, as 
well as those handed in by our staff 
members, Mary EH. Hale, Dora Rob- 
erts and Elsie Talmage, are worthy 
of our highest commendation. 

We sincerely appreciate the ef- 
forts of our friends and staff to make 
the White and Blue interesting and 
readable. 

(0) 


The band, and other musicians, 
were at their best in Friday morn- 
ing’s program. Good music adds 
much tothe life of the school. 
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The music Prof. Reid has given 
us the last two weeks in our devo- 
tional periods is deserving of our 
highest commendation. The work of 
the music department has been 
splendid all thru the season, but we 


particularly appreciate the splendid 


efforts and sweet iausic of the la- 
dies chorus, the orchestra, the . la- 
Gies string quartette, the ‘soloists 
and the band. 
We trust Prof. Reid will continue 
giving us these good things. 
0 


Mr. Mangum guessed badly when 
he suggested that the editor had to 
do the work of the staff. No editor 
ever had the support of a more will- 
ing, efficient and loyal staff than 
ours. 

————0 

' Virtue is innocence plus integrity; 
purity plus power. 
(0) 

Glory is intelligence, and intelli 
gence is knowledge plus wisdom. 


0 
Philosophy can cupplement my 
faith, but it can never substitute it. 
0 
Life is made up of attitudes. 
0) 


The things we reach out after and 
long for are our ideals. 
paebe ees ee Se vee ee 
When the desire crystallizes into 
action, our purpose hand throws the 
shuttle in the loom of life, and we be- 
gin to weave. 
————0 
The great thing about the Univer- 
sity is the atmosphere the organiza- 
tions and the individuals carry with 
them into the world. 
————0 


Happiness does not .come thru 
suspicion. 
Orin 
I would rather trust and be be- 
trayed than suspicion and be trusted. 


‘O 


The one thing that will make man 
joyous is to trust his fellow-man. 


—Pres. G. H. Brimhall. . 
Nov. 21, 1916. , 


———0 


A gentleman who discovered that 
he was standing on a lady’s train 
had the presence of mind to remark: 

“Tho I may not have the pewer to 
draw an angel from the skies. I have 
pinned one to earth.” 

The lady excused him—Tit-Bits. 
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SUPT. E. S. HINCKLEY 
VISITS SCHOOL 


Supt. E. S. Hinekley of the State 
Industrial school was a visitor last 
week, if we may call a “home-com- 
ing” a visit. For judging by the ova- 
tion the students gave Pres. Hinck- 
ley, it was a home-coming which 
made us all feel glad. 

The superintendent has a way all 
kis own of getting into the confidence 
and love of his friends, and especially 
his young friends. Because of his 
earnestness, his sincerity, his devo- 
ticn to truyi, and his sympathetic at- 
titude toward the weak and op- 
rressed, we love and respect him. 

In his talk he said: “The process 
of education lasts thru life,” and 
showed how every thing we do for 
curselves or others reacts well or 
badly on the formatin of our char- 
acters. This led up to a short dis- 
cussion of his pet theme, in which 
he said: “The weak need the sym- 
pathy, courage, and assistance of 
the strong.” It is this wholesouled 
desire to champion the cause of the 
unfortunate that makes him so uni- 
versally loved. He ended by saying 
“You have it in your power to set in 
motion waves of action, love and 
kindness that will reach the shores 
of Eternity. 


——_0——_——————_ 
MODERN MONOPOLY 


Books and books have been written 
on how to deal with the big trust 
companies and corporations which con- 
trol certain necessities of life. But 
nothing has ever been written on 
“Modern Monopoly,” which, explained, 
means the monopolizing by certain 
fellows of the time of certain girls. 

Inasmuch as the B. Y. U. will not 


tolerate “fats” or sororities, or any- 
thing that tends toward class. dis- 
tinction, we believe a committee 


should be appointed to be in attendance 
at the dances to see that the monopa- 
listic instincts of certain individ- 
uals are thwarted to the degree 
whieh will allow others to partake of 
the magnanimous provisions set 
forth in the preamble of the consti- 
tution of the United States, i. e.: “That 
al men are created equal and endow- 
ed with.the same inalienable rights; 
life, liberty and the PURSUIT OF 
HAPPINESS.” Our “happiness” 
might be increased if we were al- 
lowed the privilege of dancing. with 
certain girls, 
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Society 


Thursday evening: 

The Senior girls were delightfully 
entertained at the home Miss Mazie 
Campbell. 

————0 
Friday evening: 


The editor entertained the members 
of the White & Blue staff and their 
partners. The evening was spent in 
intellectual as well as social enjoy- 
ment. In order to make the evening 
complete a_ delightfully delicious 
“Dutch Lunch” was served. 

0 

The Sophomore class held its 
Thanksgiving party in the Art gal- 
lery. The evening was spent “in 
games and dancing, and from the 
four corners of the room the pump- 
kin pies, doughnuts, apples, nuts and 
cider were served. 

0 
Saturday evening: 


The Juniors entertained tn the Art 
gallery. The decorations, refresh- 
ments and games were all on the 
Thanksgiving order. The party from 
start to finish was very unique, such 
a party as only Juniors can give. 

‘0 

The Freshmen gave a dancing par- 
ty in the Ladies gymnasium. All 
that is necessary in order to find 
out about the success of the party is 
to ask any Freshman apout it. 

0 


Friday evening, Nov. 24: 


The Fourth Year class gave a party 
in the Ladies gymnasium. At a late 
hour they adjourned to 33H, where 
ice cream and _ refreshments were 
served. * 

a TO 

The Senior class was entertained at 
the Jackson home. Since the Sen- 
iors have such a delightful way of 
erranging for transportation they al- 
ways have galores of fun. Friday 
night was no exception, and a very 
delightful evening was spent. 

0) 


LOCALS 


Mrs. Elsie B. Brockbank, one of our 
former students, was visiting school 


‘ last week. 


0. 
Professor N. L. Nelson has moved 
into his new bungalow on Academy 
avenue. 


W. Lester Mangum took up the 
theology hour Wednesday talking on ! 
“Home Products.” His visit was 
very much appreciated by the stu- 
dents. 

sitet Spy la eal 

Former Dean of our College E. S. 
Hinckley was visiting with us Thurs- 
day. His stort talk in devotional 
was certainly inspiring and was thor- 
oughly enjoyed by all the students. 
Prof. Hinckley is one of the men who 
finds a place in the heart of every 
one who knows him, 

.e) A 

Clive Davis, an old student, was 
visiting school last week. He was 
on his way to the northwestern states . 
where he will do missionary work. 


Things We Are _ 
Thankful For 


Puss Thomas is very thankful that 
Della is on the Fourth Year’s Food 
committee. 


(0) 
Ross Bean is thankful that he can 
be a big brother to several of the 
young aldies. 
O 
Knell Coleman is thankful that Ross 
can be a big brother. 
EE AE 
Dr. Henderson, regardless of the 


fact that he is strong on “light 
meals, supplemented with fresh air 
and exercise,’ is mighty thankful 


that he gets to put his feet under a 
Thanksgiving table once a year. 
0 

The Student-body, generally, is very 
thankful that Oscar does not have 
charge of all the dances. 

(e) 

All the girls are thankful that Miss 
Dixon has gone to New York for now 
they may get a pleasant smile from 
the editor. 

———_0—__—_—_———_- 

Marion Harris is thankful that they 
give him a chance to bawl out the 
Y bunch every two weeks. . 

— -0 

The Misses Pickering, Moore, Chris- 
tensen and Wilkins are thankful the” 
the Lord has made them such good 
little girls. : 


0 
Just think, we won’t have to go to 
theology next Thursday and Friday. 
Aren’t you thankful? 
‘0 
All great men are dead or dying, - 
and I don’t feel well myself.—Frank 


‘Goold, Ex, 


Sidelights 


THANKSGIVING 


That’s the talk these days. When 
you find a radiator party, over by the 
biology lab., the subject of discussion 
will be either the cross-country run, 
or what they are going to have for 
Ginner tomorrow. Well, you can’t 
blame them; they’ve been saving up 
their appetites for a month—and this 
is what for. 

Marion Harris is confidant that the 
best part of his Thanksgiving will 
be the good old pumpkin pie, which 
is Della’s special accomplishment, 
Lou Brandley say no—Miss Dixon is 
sending him all the way from New 
York, a mince pie that is incompar- 
able. His brother, Hal, affirms that 
the deliciousness of Hlsie’s angel 
cake is beyond the power of words 
to describe. Blackie Huish disagrees 
—he is extremely partial to “devil’s 
food” as demonstrated by the fair 
Hzma. Eugene Hilton and his wife 
agree that the turkey is the best part 
of the dinner, if the stuffing 1s good 
—and Mrs. Hilton has few peers in 
fixing up that ‘stuffing. Stan Clark 
likes turkey, too, but he doesn’t give 
a darn about the stuffing. He wants 
some of Mary Newell’s Granberry 
sauce on his. Preston McDonald is 
perfectly sure that the only thing to 
equal Naomi’s creamed potatoes is 
her own matchless concoction that 
She named after him—‘“Preston’s 
Paradise Salad.” Leamon Randall 
says that the best part of the day 
comes along toward night when Joe 
starts making her most divine di- 
vinity. Marion Taylor would rather 
have one of Ora Munwaring’s cream 
puffs—with her—than a Queen Fruit 
Cake with the Czarina; but Ed Bent- 
ley avows that Dorothy Mix’s fruit 
cake is better than the Czarina’s and 
more desirable than cream puffs. 


Cooper is firm in his belief that Jean. 


can make creamed cod-fish that no 
other dish could ever come up to. 
Herb Pyne has always strongly main- 
tained that Beatrice Orrock’s apple 
fritters are the best dish he has ever 
tasted; but he is not so biased in 
his judgment that he does not intend 
to go to Salt Lake to try Maurine 
Cannon’s peach turn-overs, which 
have been lavishly praised by i:ow- 
ard Blazzard and D. Rees Jensen; D. 
Rees, however, is very fond of Billie 
Coleman’s -Hot Cross buns. Glen 
Bonnett says he has yet to find any 
dish that is as near food for the 
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Gods as Jean Cox’s escalloped oy- 
sters. Ladru Jensen has a girl down 
South, who, he has a hunch, can 
beat any chef living when it comes 
to making tomato bouillon. Oscar 
Anderson has come around to Ve- 
oma Jones’ way of thinking—that ba- 
mana salad can’t be beat when it is 
covered with plenty of rich whipped 
cream. Grant Taggert is wild over 
Fern Broadbent’s success at fixing 
up “heavenly hash” and “floating is- 
land.” Eddie Young says he knows 
someone—he refused to tell us her 
name—who can bake beans that beat 
Van Camp’s or Pierce’s all hollow-— 
she’s not afraid of using too much 
pork. La Rue Wood has discovered 
how to make a Welsh rarebit that 
goes right straight to Ralph Keeler’s 
heart. Lyle Jones didn’t have to 
study very long, for she’s made snow 
cake for years; and Joe Russon and 
Roy Pyper always fall for that, wheth- 
er it’s Thanksgiving or the Fourth of 
July. Clifton Thatcher doesn’t think 
much of eats; he is sorry there’ll be 
no school, for he will have to miss 
his corner chats with Ruth Picker- 
ing. But Ross Bean is tickled to 
death, because he can spend the 
whole afternoon with Knell Coleman, 
and get a couple of dishes of her fa- 
mous chili con carne a la mode. 

So there are a good many tastes to 
be suited in this school; and 
there’s one time of the year when 
they’ll all be gratified—no wonder we 
all like Thanksgiving! 

(0) 


Domestic Art 


A Word From Across the Viaduct. 


When this school began its career 
with its history, mathematics, science, 
business, etc., it had the idea that if 
it continued in the good work it 
would one day be mighty school, 
But with all its theoretical, brain- 
stimulating courses, it could not have 
become the great fount of knowledge 
and enormous factor for good in the 
world that it has becomé if it had 


neglected to add to its curriculum 


its now famous Domest Art depart- 
ment. 

Ever hear of it? Yes, and you’ve 
seen it, too—at least you’ve surely 
noticed it, even you male lovers of 
beauty, as some charming maid has 
displayed it in dainty waists, collars, 
etc., the effects of her handiwork as 
perfected in the “abs” across the 
viaduct. 

There are some whom I can hear 
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questioning this fact but they are in- 
different, disinterested people who 
dash madly through the front door 
at seven in the morning bound for 
the physics “lab” or  typewriting 
room to bury their little faces and 
brains behind their doors all day, or 
else mere nothings who seldom step 
inside the doors at all, and if they do 
it is just to buy a bar and pass the 
time of day,if they happen to know it, 
with a chance acquaintance. : 

If these outward signs of an in- 
ward grace, such as the Domestic 
Art department can show, have up to 
this time, have escaped your eye, just 
wake up and take notice. And that 
isn’t all, come over and see us.! We 
have an ever changing display of work 
from the two sections on exhibition 


in the case in the hall where you 


can’t miss it as you enter the Art 
building. 
——0 


EI Maestro 


We know you have been expecting 


something great to happen ever 


sinces you heard of the organization 
of the “El Maestro.” 

Yes, indeed, we are alive, even if, 
you haven’t heard from us before; 
for who ceuld look at Frank Slaugh’s 
bgld head and spindling figure with- 
out knowing instantly that he is 
some distinguished chief among the 
many normal tribes. To be sure his 
arm is spindling and uncertain, yet 
he assures us that we shall never 
want for protection; or have to at- 
tend socials alone, for, says he, “My 
motto is: ‘Seven or None.’” So with 
Velera Foote and Everett Jensen, the 
world’s greatest dancers, to help him, 
we need not be afraid of getting be- 
bind the times. 

And, of course, you have all heard 
of Hstella Manwaring. Well, she’s 
that big-looking girl, with such long, 
fat pockets in her dress. Now, we 
chose Hstella becaus3 of these pock- 
ets, for you see, whenever a crowd of 
Normals is assembled, and Frank 
Slaugh begins his wsual sermoneite, 
money begins to circulate freely from 
one hand to the other. And somehow 
Hstella knows just how to look at 
the fellows and immediately they step 
forward and slip a Charlie Chaplin 
salary into here pocket. Ah! It’s as 
lve said before, “She’s the right girl 
in the right place.” 

But-ithat isn’t all of us, either, 
they wanted someone to come to all 
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of their dinky little parties, and then 
go away and write up a big story 


about how the gymnasium was all 


decorated so grand, and how the 


over-flowing with 
punch; and say, how those Normals 
had the time of their lives (honestly) 
and so they chose LaVieve Huish, 
that girl with red hair. 

But they have a definite purpose 
for being here, and their aim is high. 
Their motto is not pretentious, yet 
it is rich in thot, for it says: “We 
feed the Mind—God makes it.” 

—LaVieve Huish. 
-————0 
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Structure of Atom 


is Made Plain 


Prof. Maeser in a lecture Before the 
Physics and Mathematics Club Ex- 
plains the Probable Strutcure of 
an Atom. 


A brief review of the lecture is as 
follows: 
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Our modern conception of matter 
is that it is made up of molecules, 
or inother words, molecules are the 
units of which matter is the aggre- 
gate. The whole, then, is of the 
same composition as the parts. It 
is natural to conclude that the ma- 
terials in each compound molecule 
are more or less distinct entities, 
also, and we attribute to these con- 
stituent parts of the molecule the 
properties of the chemical unit 
weights, which are closely connected 
with them. These parts must move 
from one state of combination to 
another without alteration in their 
mass. Since they may be restored 
to their free condition and recom- 
bined as often as we choose, with- 
out destroying their individuality, we 
conclude that they are composed of 
some distinct variety of matter. 


These parts of the molecule, which: 


we thus suppose to be permanent, 
are named atoms. But the phenome- 
non of Radio-Activity compels us to 
assume that the atoms are yet com- 
posed of smaller particles. This 
late assumption has taken the 
name of “Hlectron Vheory of Mat- 
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ter.” It assumes that the atom of 


any substance has 4 nucleus charged 


with positive electricity. Associated 


with this nucleus is a large number 
of negatively charged electrons. As 
the atom, in the normal condition, is 
electrically neutral, the sum of the 
negative charge must equal the posi- 
live charge of the nucleus. The 
structure of the atom would be simi- 
lar to the solar system, the sun be- 
ing analagous to the positive nucleus 
and the planets, satellites, comets, 
etc., analagous to tbe electrons. 
Now the relative: weights of ‘the 
atoms are spoken of as the atomic’ 
weights of the elements. A classifi- 
cation on this basis was carried or 
by Mendeleff. In the classification 
he discovered one very important 
generalization, known now as the | 
periodic law, viz: The properties of 
elements are periodic functions of 
their atomic weights. The different 
elements in the family groups’ re- 
semble one another both physically 
and chemically.. Since such a dis- 
tinct relation exists between the 
atomic weights and properties of the 
elements, as pointed out in the pe- 
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And then—and not : 


riodic law, it suggests new problems 
for investigation. Prof. Maeser 
wished to point out that the atoms 
of all the elements may be, com- 
posed of he samé substance, but the 
fundamental difference lies in the 
structure of the atom. He showed 
1uis possibility by use of smell mag- 
néts floated on the surface of a ves- 
sel of water, perpendicular to which 
was a magnetic field. The magnets 
formed in definite configuration ac- 
cording to a definite periodic func- 
tion of the number. He also: illus- 
trated by mathematical deduction the 
law governing the structure of the 
atom founded on the experiment with 
the magnets. 

Prof. Maeser, in his experiment be- 
fore the club, illustrated in a general 
way the manner in which the more 
complicated systems of real atoms 
are likely to behave. In particular, 
he showed that certain configurations 
recur periodically as the number of 
electrons are increased. This seems 
very consistent with the observed 
properties of atoms 4&8 expressed in 
the Periodic law. 

—Frank Goold, 
Ones 
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Stott (in Bacteriology)—What dis- 
infecting chemicals are there in that 
powdered fly-killer we buy? 
Dr. H—Air, mostly. 
Stott—What is it kills them, then? 
Dr. H.—Imagination, I guess. 
———0 
Prof. Holt.—Reed, what are you 
making .all that racket for? 
Reed—So I can play tennis with it. 
Prof. Holt—Then you'll need a 
fawl, too. Bring me the trunk strap, 
young man. 
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Continued from page 156 


went thru the kitchen.’ The cold out- 
door air woke him thoroughly, and he 
made for the woodshed, where he 
found a lantern and continued on to 
the barnyard. 

Just outside the large coop, he had 
get a slatted crate, and, that after- 
moon, he had put into it the fattened 
gobbler. As the dim light of the lan- 
tern revealed the box, the farmer 
started—it was empty! Hardly be- 
lieving his eyes, he went closer and 
turned thé crate over on its side; not 
a sign of a gobbler there. 

“Goldurn the luck! Why didn’t I 
see to them two back slats, anyway? 
That consarned turk hez simply 
backed out an’ got away. Gosh! I 
wonder where I’ll have to’ chase ’im 
to, anyway!” 

Search revealed the fact that the 
turkey had not got into the coop; 
and a sleepy murmur of protest arose 
among the fowls as the irate old man 
banged the door. He _ stood irreso- 
lutely a moment, then returned to the 
empty crate and carefully examined 
the snow around it. 

“There they be! Now I ec’n track 
’7im. Golly, but I’m glad it snowed.” 

“They” were the turkey’s tracks, 
and jubilantly he started across the 
field, whither they led. Mr. Turkey 
had been heavy and the tracks show- 
ed plainly. Straight across the big 
pasture, thru the plot of ground that 
kad been the pumpkin field—and thru 
the fence onto Tom Allen’s farm. 

“Well, I'll be gosh-darned |!” Benton 
muttered to himself. “By Jeeroosa- 
lum, I said I’d never go on his place 
again; but that consarned turk!— 
T’ve got to have ’im; or it’s a nice 
Thanksgivin’ dinner there’ll be fer 
Annie and Roy.” And he_= slowly 
climbed the fence and started on to- 
wards the Allen barnyard. 

“Tom Allen must a’ bewitched that 
bird,” fumed the tracker. He a’int 
never been over this way, I don’t be- 
lieve; an’ here ’e goes, right on a bee- 
line fer Allen’s place. I bet the dev- 
il’s had a hand in this ’ere deal!” 

Tom Allen had let his fowls out 
into the yard that afternoon, and all 
around the coop was a maze of tracks. 
But into their midst Benton was able 
to trace his runaway turkey; and by 
that time he was certain of one thing: 

“Mr. Turk has got into Tom’s coop. 
That’s all there is about it!” bitterly, 
“he steals my punkin and then my 
Thanksgivin’ turk goes away to him! 
Well, I c’n take what’s mine,” and he 
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forced open the door and went into 
the coop. f 

In the farthest corner, half a dozen 
fat turkeys huddled together. The 
farmer set down his lantern and 
started over. 

“That looks like ’im, there. I 
wonder—” and he made a grab for 
the big bird, who ran against the wall 
and started around the coop. Close 
after him came the old farmer, who 
suddenly tripped over a wire and fell 
headlong. ~ 

Instantly there was a great uproar 
in the coop. Mrs. Allen, in ner Kkit- 
chen, heard it and sent her husband 
on the run to investigate. He ar- 
rived on the scene just as Mr. Benton 
was picking himself up and dizzily 
looking around. 

“John Benton, what are ye 
tryin’ to rob my turk?” 

“T aint tryin’ to rob ye. Tom Allen! 
My turk came over here, an’ I’m af- 
ter him.” 

‘A likely story, aint it? I caught 
ve in the act, didn’t I? An’ then ye 
make a story like that to tell me.” 

Benton’s face grew scarlet with an- 
ger. He was in a _ predicament— 
caught in his neighbor’s hen-coop, as 
one in the act of stealing. Then a 
happy thought came to him. | 

“Looky here, Allen—I c’n show ye 
tbat I aint no liar.” He hustled across 
the barnyard, and Allen, following, 
was shown the tell-tale tracks. 

“All right, John. An’ I s’pose may- 
be Tll help ye hunt the durned bird.” 

A quarter of the way around the 
barn-yard they found the _ tracks 
emerging again. Allen went to the 
house, got a lantern, explained to his 
wife, and set out with Benton on the 
search, From all indications, the 
turkey seemed to have taken a _ bee- 
line for a small, willow-bordered 
creek a couple of blocks away. 

After her husband left to get the 
turkey, Mrs. Benton. started her task 
of setting the kitchen to rights. Half 
afi hour later she stood at the pantry 
door and surveyed, with house-wifely 
pride, the well filled shelves where 
al sorts of goodies were arranged in 
tempting order. 

“That'll suit Roy, I guess—the dear 
boy. He always makes fer the pan- 
try first thing—specially at Thanks- 
givin,’ she said to herself. Then she 
glanced at the kitchen clock, and 
started; pa had been gone half an 
hour, and he shouldn’t have been 
more than ten or fifteen minutes. She 
opened the door and looked toward 
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“Gaining her room she switched on the light and faced her reflection in the long 


dresser mirror.” 
THE MISSING CHARM 


Continued from Page 152 

cnce assured gleam of eye, Former 
Student had been calied to say a word 
ef advice to the striving youth of his 
elma mater. Being the week of the 
harvest holiday, he chose to talk 
about that quality which tne yreat 
November day was set apart to cul- 
tivate. 

“So much do we depend upon each 
other in this life,’ he told his young 
auditors, “so much does every one 
we come in contact with do for us; 
so profuse and wonderful are the 
gifts of God every day and hour that 
the spirit of thankfulness should ra- 
diate from us like perfume from a 
rose. Never should we forget to 
thank our Creator daily; nor should 
we fail to appreciate our fellow men 
—to say the word or give the look 
of acknowledgement for the smallest 
favor. Our own service may be given 
with unconscious freedom, but our ac- 
-ceptance of kindness must be with a 
feeling and an _ expression of pro- 


found gratitude. 

“A house decorator once gave a 
hint as to the furnishing of a room. 
‘When the room is finished and still 
en indefinable something seems to be 
lacking,’ says the decorator, ‘intro- 
duce a little yellow or gold, to sug- 
gest or catch the sunlight, and mark 
the improvement.’ So I say to you, 
friends, if you find yourself short 
some quality that retards your suc- 
cess or progress with your’ fellow 
creature, unlock your heart’s thank- 
fulness and scatter its good cheer; 
like the reflected sunlight in a room 
it will bring out all your best quali- 
ties and add immeasurably to the gen- 
eral attractiveness of your person- 
ality.” 

Josephine, the discontented, had no 
need to hear more, tho she gravely 
attended Former Student to the end 
of his discourse. That afternoon 
when leaving the school ground she 
came to the gate a few steps behind 
her home town acquaintance. 

“Hello, Josie,” saluted the 
With a glance over his shoulder, 
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“Hello, Karl,’ she responded, and 
the kindly note in her voice—result- 
ing from a new, far-reaching resolve 
—caused him wtihout premeditation, 
to wait for her, 


“How are you coming?” inquired 


the lad from the lower strata, not 
knowing why he took the trouble— 
Lad never thought of cultivating the 
friendship of Most Prominent Citi- 
zen’s proudest daughter. 

“Just fine,’ chimed Josephine.— 
then in a lower, more intimate tone, 
“You know, Karl, I’ve never had the 
opportunity to thank you for direct- 
ing us to Mrs. Brimm’s place the 
night we came in, but I want you to 
know we appreciate your thoughtful- 
ness.” 

“Twas nothing at all, nothing at 
all,’ shrugged Karl, waving away the 
bare mention of such a thing, but his 
face lit with pleasure, notwithstand- 
ing. 

“It has meant a great deal to us,” 
Lersisted the girl, earnestly. “We 
We speculating over several places 
and upon your recommendation de- 
cided to go to Mrs. Brimm’s. Now 
we're so glad, for she’s been just like 
a mother to us.” 

The heart of the struggling youth 
warmed to these wholesome remarks, 
as he walked home with Josephine. 

That same evening Mrs. Brimm 
slipped into her next door neighbor’s 
tor a “breathing spell’ and a word of 
gossip about the eternal boarders. 

“Joe’s hard to get acquainted with,” 
she confided to this safety-valve 
friend, “but when you once know her 
she’s the most impulsive little dear, 
Tonight she came into the kitchen to 
tell me how thankful she is she and 
her sister came to me; she said I'd 
been just like a mother to them.” Re- 
membrance of this expression of good- 
will brought glad tears to her eyes 
and the safety-valve friend loved Jo- 
sephine for bringing hope to the tired 
boarding house keeper. 

If Josephine scattered a little sun- 
shine into the lives of others in the 
next few days it was only a tithe of 
the joy her new view point brought 
into her heart. And when Karl in- 
vited her to go with him to the 
Thanksgiving ball, her mountain of 
vows tumbled down like a house of 
blocks at a vigorous push. 

At the party the young man was so 
proud to introduce friends to his beau- 
tiful partner that she danced every 
time. In the pleasureable delirium of 
the last waltz, Karl looked down with 
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boyish tenderness into the glowing 


face of Josephine. 

“Have you enjoyed yourself, Joe,” 
he asked. 

“Oh, Pve had the grandest time,” 
she cried happily. “I have celebrated 
Thanksgiving with genuine feeling 
this time, the day has such a beauti- 
ful new meaning to me, now.” 

Karl did not know what she meant, 
but it was no matter; they smiled in- 
to each other’s eyes, for the spell of 
youth was on them, and the boy put 
an almost imperceptible pressure in- 
to their handclasp as he wondered 
how he could have though the Most 
Prominent Citizen’s daughter unduly 
proud.. 
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THE TURKEY ARBITRATOR 


Continued from page 167 


the barn, and wondered why she 
could see no light, 
“Pa! oh, pa!” she called. “John! 


be you comin’?” 

There was no-answer, and the gen- 
tle old woman began to be alarmed. 
She threw a shawl over her should- 
ers, found a lantern and started down 
to the gate. There she had the sur. 
prise of her life; nor did she realize 
how surprised she was until it was 
all over. 

Two small dark figures came run- 
ning up to the gate, and two shrill 
voices rose: 

“Somebuddy, come quick! Papa’s 
sick, an’ I’m afeared he’s goin’ to 
die!” The taller child, a girl of per- 
baps nine years, threw herself 
against Mrs. Benton’s skirts and be- 
gan to cry. 

“Child—who are you? Where do 
you live? What is the matter with 
your papa?” 

“Tm Dell, an’ I live ’crost the 
creek, an’ papa’s sick,” the girl af- 
firmed. The six-year-old boy stood 
with his finger in his mouth. 

“Wait a jiffy an’ I'll be back an’ 
go with ye to see your papa,” and 
hurrying to the house, Mrs. Benton 
armed herself with bottles of pe- 
roxide, turpentine, and brandy, and 
came back and _ started across the 
pasture with her two small, swift 
guides. 

Just across the creek was an old 
deserted house, and to this miserable 
shack the three went. Mrs. Benton 
saw two lights moving around tha 
place and hurried on. 

“Gosh all fish-hooks! Say, how’d 
you git here?” demanded John Ben- 
ton. “No, never mind, there’s a dyin’ 
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WHITE AND BLUE 


man inside,” And they hurried with- 
in. 

The man was lying full length up- 
on a pile of straw in the corner, his 
gaunt figure showing in horrible re- 
lief in the dim light. Three children 
stood about him whimpering, 

“You d kids c’p look atter yer- 
sel’s,” he was saying in terrible tones. 
“Tm d glad, too.” Mrs. Benton 
shuddered at the horror of his dying 
curse. A convulsion of mortal agony 
shook his whole frame, his eyes rolled 
pack, his lips set; u fresh burst of 


crying came from the children. Mr. 
Benton turned his wife away. 
“Sary, take the kids over to the 


house. I han’t never seen such skele- 
tons afore. My God! them pore little 
orphants!” 


The crying children clutched the 
woman's skirts. 

“Is pap dead? Is pap—?’ 

Tom Allen came in the door. His 
face wore a grim look. 

“John, come here,” he said. Just 
around the corner, a huge yellow 
pumpkin lay, and beside it, a be- 
headed turkey. aed 

“My turk!” exclaimed John, “an’ 


ny punkin, Ill be durned!” 

The nine-year-old girl came run- 
ning out and threw herself down on 
the ground. 

“Mister, ye aint goin’ to take our 
things, is ye? Pap, he brought the 
punkin home more’n a month ago, so’s 
we could have punkin pie. An’ nen we 
asked God to send us a turk, an’ this’n 
come jist this atternoon. An’—’ 

“Stop, kid! Go with ma, an’ we'll 
give ye a whole dinner; an’ we'll ’tend 
to. your pa. Go on.” 

As Mrs. Benton started across the 
field with her little calvacade, Mr. 
Benton turned to his old friend. 

“Tom, I’ve wronged ye, an’ I don’t 
mind sayin’ it now. Will ye shake 
hands with me?” 

They shook hands soberly. 

“An’ now,” said Benton, “I got to 
take this here bird home. A dead 
arbitrator ’e is—he ied ws over here 
an’ showed us the proof—an’ lost his 
head Well, come over to my house 
tomorrer night, Tom——an’ you ’n me’]! 
pull the wishbone o’ the arbitrator 
turk,” 


e) 
Mabel M.—Were you up to the 
football game Saturday? 
Stan C—Yes, 
Mabel M.—It’s funny I didn’t see 
you. 
Stan’s Friend—It would have been 


funny if you had seen him, 
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THANKSGIVING 


Continued from Page 157 

self is only a mirroring of what has 
passed with all other days of the 
year now gone. So don’t anticipate 
Thanksgiving Day ‘too much unless 
you have lived each day as best you 
could, and have fallen asleep at 
night with the inward knowledge 
that life is sweet and the world beau- 
tiful. Each day gives an opportuni- 
ty for thanksgiving, and the holiday 
is only a time for looking back and 
ciscovering why all the days in the 
last year have not been well-lived, or 
being especially proud and happy if 
they have. 

There is no waiting for Thanksgiv- 
ing Day possible—instead there must 
be a preparing for it, and that means 
day after day well lived, and prayers 
sent up very often, so that real 
thanks can come inte your heart— 
and stay there to make the world a 
heaven, and Thanksgiving Day a joy. 
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BEHOLD HER! 


Consider the maiden! Lo, though 
the winds blow and chilleth, she wear- 
eth upon her feet sandals that 
are low and hose that are silk. And 
the neck of her gown existeth not. 
Yet she sweareth she is as warm as 
toast. She goeth forth into the high- 
ways and she carrieth a party box, 
and therein are many strange things 
wherewith to kalsomine her counte- 
nance. Puffs there are, and the skin 
of the chamois and many pigments, 
white as the lillies of Hebron and 
red as the skies of Jordan. She mak- 
eth up where she listeth and careth 
not who observeth, and though her 
lips become as pomegranite, yet she 
denith that there is any color in the 
stuff. With gaze of repoor she tell- 
eth thee that it is camphor ice and 
that it tinteth not. And behold, she 
putteth it over on thee. She goeth 
forth at night and she tangoeth until 
dawn is on the mountains and the 
morning breeze stirs the cedars, and 
she is not a bit tired. But when her 
mother begs her to goaup to the mar- 
ket place for a cubit of calico, lo, she 
withereth upon the vine. Wondrous 
the the ways of a woman! You bet! 
—Mlle. Mischief. 

0 ; 

Theodore Roosevelt: It is a good 
thing to be halfback; but it is a 
mighty bad thing if at forty all you 
can say of a man is that he was a 
good halfback.—The Holcad. 
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